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faithfully the memory of the Great War on the part of the Front
portrayed.39

Lord Haig wrote to me : " It is a record of which you and the
officers and men of the Battalion may well be proud " ; and Lord
Plumer wrote to me of the beauty of the book and of the fine
record which the Battalion had had under his command in the
2nd Army.

But not least am I pleased with the opinions of one or two
distinguished German officers to whom I have given copies of
this volume. General von Seeckt* wrote to me: "I accept
the book with deep gratitude and I gladly place it with
the accounts of our battles. I assure you that I do not only
understand your vivid Heat of Battle but I am also in sympathy
with it."

Herr Junger, great fighter, a German subaltern, author of
The Storm of Steely one which I consider to be the greatest story
as sheer reporting emanating from Germany concerning the
War, wrote to me : "By sending me the wonderful war story
you have given me a pleasure as undeserving as it is great. It
delights me to know that during the War and even though on
opposite sides we have been so near to each other." He returned
to me, " with his sincere affection," another volume of his own,
Feuer und Blud, and inscribed in it a dedication, which translated
reads : " To Colonel G* S. Hutchison, in memory of nights
spent under the same sky."

Others to whom I sent spare copies of this volume were Conan
Doyle, who during his latter years showed me many kindnesses,
who thought it " a remarkable book " ; John Buchan, kind and
generous to a fault, who wrote to me : " I spent a very happy
evening over it. It is extraordinarily well done and your own
sketches are as good as anything I have seen of the kind. No
book I have looked at has brought home to me so vividly the
atmosphere of the Front."

Sir Ernest Swinton, inventor of the tank, in 1914 Eyewitness,
and formerly my instructor at Woolwich, good friend too, wrote
to me, " It is a magnificent work."

One evening in 1925 I dined with Dr. Hadyn Guest at the
House of Commons. He brought as his other guest Mr. H. G.
Wells ; and after dinner we returned to Mr. Wells' flat in White-
hall Court. During dinner and afterwards, Mr. Wells pursued
me mercilessly for war facts and impressions, and asked me if
I would send to him a copy of my private history. In return for